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BETTER NOT 10 THINK 
ABOUT WHAT HAPPENED. 
CONCENTRATE ON DRIVING. 


BUT HER CONCENTRATION WAG SHOT. 
(T WAS NEXT TO IMPO6SIBLE TO 
REMEMBER THE TIME SECONDS 
AFTER LOOKING AT HER WATCH. 


IT WAS ASIF SHE ONLY HAD 
WILLPOWER ENOUGH TO AIM 
THE CAR AT THE HORIZON AND 
KEEP HER FOOT ON THE GAS. 


THE CAR'S OWNER, THE CITY GHE 
HAS DRIVEN FROM, HER 
DESTINATION ARE ALL LOGT IN THE 
FOG THAT HAS SETTLED OVER HER MIND. 


SHE KNEW THIS WAS NOT 
HER CAR. HER DAD HAD 


g BOUGHT HER A NEAT 


LITTLE HONDA FOR HER 
SEVENTEENTH BIRTHDAY. 
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GRANDFATHER? 
IN MY DREAM, T SAW 
i as 


al +. AS DID MY 
PREDECESSORS... YOU! 
> PRED! 


ECESSORS 


WE ARI 
PT _NOT HERE 10 GUIDE 
YOU, JAMES. THAT \S NOT 
THE GHOST DaNcer's / 
way, i 


OURS IS ;: 
THE SHAMAN'S WAY, 


A COCKTAIL OF SCENTS FILLE poures 
BRU 


WB ’...70 Fino WHeTHeR 
YOU ARE WORTHY." 


=) 
" 


TOKPELA, THE FIRST WORLD, CREATED OUT OF THE YOID 
BY TAIOWA, CREATOR OF THE FINITE AND THE INFINITE, 
RULED OVER BY KOKYANGWUT!, GPIDER WOMAN 


NEW-BORN INTO EXISTENCE, THE FIRST HUMANS' SKULLS 
HAD YET TO CLOSE. SOFT FONTANELS PLILGED WITH NEW 
LIFE AND MARKED THEM AS INNOCENTS 


THERE WAS Ni 
NO DIGEASE, LINTI 
ENTERED THE WORLD. 


THE FIR6ET MEDICINE MEN +4, THAT THEY MIGHT SUCH LINDERSTANDING 


STEPPED AWAY FEOM BETTER RECOGNIZ, MANY CHANGES: 
THEIR FELLOWS AND (Te MANY FORME. Lat A a Nes he 
ENTERED INTO AN ETERNAL 

DUEL WITH EVIL: 


MOM..+ 
2aD...\T'S NOT 
FAIR! 


TO FIGHT IT, THEY HAD 2 
FIRST TO UNDERSTAND - THUG WAS BORN 
IT, GROW CLOSER TO IT. THE SECOND WORLD, 


WAS STILL IN ONE PIECE, I USED TO WONDER, WHAT 
WOULD I DO IF THE FOUR-MINUTE WARNING SOUNDED? 
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| HANGING OUT IN THE GRAND CANYON, 
WAITING TO BIE, WAS NOT ONE OF 


THE OPTIONS I CONSIDERED. 
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4 T ASSUME 
{] thar Eaote WHORE 
1S RESPONSIBLE FOR 
YOUR RESILIENCE. 


Vex 


SHE LEFT z 
YOU HERE To SLOW US 
DOWN, BUY TIME FOR HER 
FLEDGLING GHOST 
DANCER. 


COME TO = AHUH!- 
MIKEY... 


COMING OUT OF THE DARK BLUR OF eae 
ACTION, THE MEMORIES THAT CHOREOGRAPH 
HIS MOVEMENTS SLIDE BACK INTO THEIR 
TIME-WORN NICHES. 


RNY THEY BELONG TO LONG AGO, 10 THE DEAD AT HIS 
N FEET, AND THE OTHERS HE KNOWS HE WILL MEET. 


SOME MEMORIES, HOWEVER, DO NOT SLIDE 
BACK INTO THE DARK. INNOCENCE, ONCE 
LOST, 1S NEVER REGAINED. 


THIS 16 THE LESSON OF 
THE SECOND WORLD. 
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WATCH < 
Our, You Over- 
MUSCLED— 
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THAT PATHETIC SS 
HALF-GHOST YOU SENT 
TO MEET ME HERE WAGA 
MERE ANNOYANCE. I TOOK 
NO PLEASURE IN 


IN 
<I INTEND YR 

KILLING You, \ 
To ENJOY 

HOWEVER... TO ENJOY 


oKay! 
1 KNOW THERE'S 
ONE OF YOU 
LEFT! 
SHOW 
YOUR6ELF, NOU SON 
OF A BITCH! THIS 
HAS GONE ON TOO 


ONLY 10 REPEAT THEIe 
MISTAKES, SEALING THE 
AWASH IN THE HISTORY OF HIS PEOPLE - PURE-OF-SPIRIT INGIDE THE 
THOSE WHO STEPPED AWAY FROM HOLLOW STEMS OF TALL 
DRUNK ON THE BLOOD HUMANITY, WHO SAW THE SURVIVORS PLANTS, ANOTHER HOLO- 
OF HIS ANCESTOR: EMERGE FROM THE DEVASTATION INTO THE CAUST WAS LOOGED 
THIRD WORLD, KUGKURZA... UPON THE EARTH... 


I HOPE 
You'Re READY 
FOR THIS.. 


+. "CAUSE 
1 DON'T HAVE 
TIME _TO MESS 


time 
still time 


PLEASE! THEY DID.. 
BAD THINGS TO ME 
HORRIBLE THINGS. 


YOU Love 


JAMES. IF YOU 
WISH TO HELP 
HIM, LISTEN TO. 


AND. 
IM TAKING (T 
RK BACK! 


you've 
GOT SOMETHING 
THAT'S MINE, 


OPEL erp pgramrn eg HIRI) 


nicieliers tea ea age ae 


you're 
JAMES OWL, GHOST 
OANCER, GATE-KEEPER 
OF THE SECRET 
WORLDS... 


+ THIS IS IT (IS ALSO KOYAANISQATSI, 
THE FOURTH WORLD, A WORLD OUT OF BALANCE, ON 
THE VERGE OF SELF-DESTRUCTION, 


TUWAOACHI. 
THERE'LL BE DANGER IN THE 
CHAOS THAT AWAITS IT. 


Log! TOLD 
ME EVERYTHING, 
JAMES. SHE PASSED 
WHAT REMAINED OF HER: 
ESSENCE TO ME BEFORE 
SHE DIED. SHE SAID YOU 
WOULD NEED A 
COMPANION... 
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